Head Wound 
Fatal; Auto 
Shield Down 

DALLAS, Tex. (AP)-A hid- 
den gunman assassinated Pres- 
ident Kennedy with a high-pow- 
ered rifle Friday. 

Three shots reverberated. 
Blood sprang from the Presi- 
dent’s face. He fell face down- 
ward in the back seat of his car. 
His wife clutched his head and 
tried to lift it, crying, "Oh, no!’’ 

Half an hour later, John F. 
Kennedy was dead and the 
United States had a new presi- 
dent, Lyndon B. Johnson. 

Within the hour, police had 
arrested a 24-year-old man fol- 
lowing the fatal shooting of a 
Dallas policeman. Homicide 
Capt. Will Fritz said Friday 
night witnesses had identified 
the man as the slayer of the po- 
liceman and he had been 
charged with murder. 

Fritz said it had not been es- 
tablished that the man killed 
the President— but it had been 
established that he was in the 
budding from which the shots 
were fired at the time of die 
assassination. 

He is Harvey Lee Oswald of 
Fort Worth, who four years ago 
said he was applying for Soviet 
citizenship. He has a Russian 
wife. 

Oswald denied that he had 
shot anybody. 

Fritz said Oswald was a 
member of an organization 
known as "Fair Play for Cuba.” 

The assassination occurred 
just as the President’s motor- 
cade was leaving downtown 
Dallas at the end of a triumphal 
tour through the city’s streets. 

His special car— with the pro- 
tective bubble down— was mov- 
ing down an incline into an un- 
derpass that leads to a freeway 
route to the Dallas Trade Mart, 
where he was to speak. 

Witnesses heard three shots. 
Two hit the President, one in 
the head and one in the neck. 
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The third shot wounded Gov. 
John B. Connally of Texas in 
the side but his condition was 
reported not critical. 

As the gunfire rang in the 
street, a reporter in the caravan 
screamed, “My God, they’re 
shooting at the President!” 

The motorcade slowed and 
then sped forward at breakneck 
speed to Parkland Hospital near 
the Trade Mart. i 

Onlookers, terrified at the 
sight and sound of the assassi- 
nation, dived face forward for 
protection onto a grassy park at 



the entrance of the underpass, 
fearing more shots. Police 
swarmed into the scene. 

At the hospital emergency en- 
trance, AP reporter Jack Bell 
saw the President stretched out 
face down at full length, motion- 
less on the back seat of the car. 
His suit still looked neat— but 
there was blood on the floor. 

Aid Connally 

Secret Service men helped 
Mrs. Kennedy away from the 
car. Hospital attendants aided 
Connally and his wife. 

It seemed evident that there 
was some planning behind the 
assassination. In the building, 
a depository for school books, 
overlooking the underpass, offi- 
cers found an old 30 - caliber 
with telescopic sights, 
spent cartridges and scraps of 
fried chicken. The rifle was 
partly hidden behind books on 
the second-floor of the five-story 
building. The bullets had come 
from about a 45-degree angle. 

The shots were fired at 12:30 
p.m. and the President died at 
1 p.m. He was 46 and the young- 
est man ever elected president. 

He would have been 47 on 
May 29. 

Bob Jackson, a Dallas Times 
Herald photographer, said he 
looked around as he heard the 
shots and saw the rifle barrel 
disappearing into the fifth floor 
window. He did not see the gun- 
man. 

Jacqueline Kennedy, who was 
touring the Lone Star State with 
her husband, sat just ahead of 
him in the big auto when a rifle 
slug ripped a gaping wound in 
the back of his head and sent 
him sprawling forward. 



Cradles Head 

Crying, "Oh, no,” Mrs. Ken- 
nedy tried to cradle the dying 
President's blood-smeared head 
in her arms as Kennedy’s Sec- 
ret Service driver sped out of 
rifle range and toward the near- 
est hospital. 

When the President was car- 



ried into the emergency room, 
Mrs. Kennedy walked behind. 
Parts of her clothing drenched 
with blood. 

The First Lady remained com- 
posed but, inside the emergency 
room, she grasped hands with the 
new president, Johnson, and his 
wife. Lady Bird, in a reflex dis- 
play of deep anguish. 

Shortly after Kennedy's death 

—“we never had any hope or 
saving his life,” said one doctor 
—Johnson was driven to Dallas’ 
Love Field where he boarded 
the presidential jet transport, 
Air Force One. 

Before flying off to Washing- 
ton to take up the reins of gov- 
ernment, Johnson stood aboard 
the plane, his left hand on a 
Bible, and swore to faithfully 
execute the duties of president 
and defend the Constitution. 

The oath was administered by 
U.S. District Court Judge Sarah 

T. Hughes, who became the 
first woman to swear in a presi- 
dent. She was named to her post 
by Kennedy in October, 1961. 

The plane, with Kennedy’s 
body aboard, arrived at An- 
drews Air Force Base, Md., at 
6:03 p.m. 

The body will lie in state at 
the White House today. 

Before he died, Kennedy was 
given the last rites of the Ro- 
man Catholic ' Church. He was 
the first Catholic president ini 
American history. 

Scores of dignitaries, police 
and news reporters who had a 
place with Kennedy in the mo- 
torcade that became a rendez- 
vous with death were stunned 
as they grappled with the real- 
ity that a President had been 
shot down. 

McKinley Last 

The last presidential victim of 
an assassin was William McKin- 
ley, who was felled at close 
range in 1901 at Buffalo, N.Y., 
by a crazed gunman who ap- 
proached him in the guise of a 
friend who wanted to shake 
hands. 

Kennedy’s assassin was not so 
bold. He fired from a hiding 
place. And, though police and 
Secret .Service agents quickly 
drew pistols and automatic 
weapons, they found no target 
at which to shoot. 

More than a dozen Secret 
Service agents were within 
close range of Kennedy when he 
was shot, just as his limousine 
left the downtown business sec- 
tion and headed toward the ex- 
pressway that led toward the 
hall where he planned to make 
a luncheon address. 

Careful Plot 

All the carefully trained 
agents and police could offer no 
effective protection, however, 




against the sniper who, witn 
murder in his heart, laid his 
plans so cleverly and diabolical- 
ly. 

Until tragedy struck at Ken- 
nedy, there had been no suc- 
cessful assassination attempt on 
an American president since the 
Secret Service was made the 
special protector of presidents 
after McKinley’s death. 

Kennedy was the first presi- 
dent to die in office since 

Franklin D. Roosevelt was 
fatally stricken with a cerebral 
hemorrhage at Warm Springs, 
Ga., in 1945. 

The death of Kennedy dealt 
Mrs. Kennedy a second shock of 
anguish in less than four 
months. 

On Aug. 9, her second son, 
Patrick Bouvier Kennedy, died 
in Boston after some 40 hours of 
life. 

Birthday Plans 

The Kennedys had planned to 
go to their summer home at Hy- 
annis Port, Mass., next week to 
observe Thanksgiving and cele- 
brate the birthdays of their two 
children. 

Son John Jr. will be three 
years old on Monday. Daughter 
Caroline will be six next 
Wednesday. 

Police sirens rent the air 
within minutes after Kennedy 
was shot as officers began their 
search for the assassin. Guns 
drawn, police raced first toward 
a railroad embankment where 
they thought the rifle-wielder 
was hiding. 

Within a few hours, several 
suspects were picked up and 
held without charge for ques- 
tioning. None was established as 
the killer. 

All the resources of the Secret 
Service and the Federal Bureau 



of Investigation were thrown in 
to the hunt. 

Kennedly lived barely half an 
hour after the bullet struck his 
head. He never regained con- 
sciousness as some eight to ten 
doctors waged a frantic but fu- 
tile campaign to save his life. 

Blood transfusions and oxy- 
gen were administered. Then 
came an anesthetic that preced- 
ed an emergency trachaeotomy 
—a procedure in which a sur- 
geon cut a hole in the Presi- 
■ dent’s windpipe with the hope of 
easing labored breathing. 

Within a few minutes, how- 
ever, all hope was gone. 

Heart Fails 

Kennedy’s heart action failed 
: and, in the words of Dr. Malcom 
Perry, “There was no palpable 
pulse beat.” 

Doctors were not certain 
whether Kennedy was struck by 
one or two bullets. While there 
were two wounds, one in the 
back of the head and another iu 
the neck near the adam’s ap- 
ple, both could have traced the 
path of a single fatal piece of 
metal. 

All this occurred within 90 
minutes of what must have been 
a happy event for Kennedy — a 
triumphal cavalcade through 
Dallas, a metropolis generally 
regarded as a center of ultra- 
conservative thought. 

Tens of thousands lined the 
streets of the business district, 
standing 10 and 12 deep' on both 
curbs, to cheer their President 
and his glamorous wife. 

Then the motorcade turned 
away from the crowded streets 
and toward the freeway. Three 
distinct reports from an assas- 
sin’s rifle shattered the stillness 
that seemed awesome after the 
noisy procession between tower- 
ing office buildings. 

The future history of the na- 
tion, and perhaps the world, 
was inexorably altered as a bul- 
let sped to its human target. 

All who saw or sensed what 
was happening were stunned, al- 
most beyond belief — perhaps 
none so much as Lyndon B. 
Johnson, the native Texan who 
had sought the presidency in 
vain in 1960 and was now in line 
to have it thrust upon him 
through tragedy. 

Kennedy and his wife had 
flown to Texas Thursday for a 
speaking tour of major cities. 
They had toured San Antonio, 
Houston and Fort Worth before 
flying to Dallas. 



